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plexed as to how she could help her, and spoke of it to her husband, who said, " Well, there is at least one thing I could do for her: there is that old place of ours in Dorsetshire, where nobody lives. It is all being kept up for nothing, so if Mrs. A. likes to go and inhabit it, she is quite welcome; only, you know, she ought to be told that it is said to be haunted/1
"c Lady H. made the proposal to Mrs. A., who was enchanted, and she moved at once with her children to the house in Dorsetshire, where she seemed to lind a refuge from her troubles and every comfort. She asked the servants whom she found in the house about the ghosts, and they said, u Oh yes, the great hall and the rooms beyond it tiro said to bo haunted, but we never go there, and the ghosts never come to our part of the house, so we are never troubled by them in the least." For several years Mrs. A. lived most happily in the old house, and nothing happened.
"4 At last, on one of her children's birthdays, she invited some childron from the neighbourhood to come and play with her own children, who begged that, after tea, they might all go and play hido-aiuUseok in the great disused hall. The children had finished their games, and Mrs. A. was alone in the hall setting things to rig]its afterwards, about 8 P.M. in the evening, with an unlighted candle in her hand, when she heard some one call out loudly, "Bring me a light! bring me a light!" Then, almost immediately, the door from the inner passage leading to the farther rooms opened, and a lady rushed in, beautifully dressed in white, but with all her dress in flames. She ran across the hall screaming "She 'a done it! she 's done it! " and vanished through a door on the other side. Mrs. A. instantly lighted her candle, and ran with it up the passage from which the lady had emerged, but she found all the doors locked. The next night, at exactly the same hour, she came again to the hall, and exactly the